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democratic yet aristocratic, a real paradox. Above all she
was extraordinarily human ; she seemed to understand things
that never could come into her life. Perhaps the real explana-
tion is that she was an artist. Although Patricia got all the
credit, Margaret was more of an artist in her soul; she had
the sixth sense, which only artists have. The summer pro-
duced no changes or events of interest. Patricia turned
her head sulkily away from anyone who might have been
regarded as suitable. The heirs of thrones being necessarily
foreigners, she affected to despise them in perfectly good
English fashion.
It was the winter of 1904-5 that the Connaughts went to
Egypt, and Margaret and I promised that we would write to
one another regularly. At the same time my mother and I
started for Malta. Peter was then a midshipman in Lord
Charles Beresford's flagship, and we had a good many friends
in the Mediterranean Fleet. Hedworth Lambton was a Rear-
Admiral and George Warrender in command of the " High-
flyer0 ; Osmond de Beauvoir Brock was Lord Charles's Flag-
Captain, and Sturdee his Chief of Staff. These combined
elements were sufficient for the entertainment of Malta.
Mina, the Commander-in-Chiefs " little painted craft" as he
called her, was not there. George Warrender consoled himself
for the absence of Lady Maude by listening to her voice
on a gramophone record. The rest were unmarried. I
danced every night with admirals and midshipmen, and for
the first time I began to love dancing. Every naval officer
I met was good-looking and charming. It was a world of
men; of course I had a marvellous time. The only inhar-
monious personality was Captain 0. de B. Brock, who affected
to dislike women and cultivated an abrupt manner which lent
him originality. Once when he criticized my beloved Peter
to me I said:
" I'm afraid you don't like boys."
And he answered acidly, "No, and I don't like girls
either!1*
When he called upon us at our hotel he explained, lest we
might think he had suddenly become amiable, that it was raining
when he,passed by and he had no umbrella.

